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INTRODUCTION. 


TT is neceſſary to inform the Rea- 
| der, that no local or perſonal fatire 
is veiled i in the following lines; ; but as 
a Grecian Painter once drew the moſt 
ſtiiking features of the beautiful wo- 
men of his time, and afterwards put 
them together to form one perfect 


beauty, 


INTRODUCTION. 


beauty, ſo the Author of this Baga- 
telle has collected the moſt prominent 
lineaments of ſome modern Politicians 
to make one complete Courtier. 

As theſe Letters conduct their hero 
no further than the doors of the Se- 
nate, it is 64 ſhould they be 
approved by the Public, to add 4 
Szcond Parr, deſcribing his ſubſc- 
quent conduct, and different grada- 


tions to honour and influence. 


5 
INTRODUCTION. 


It is hardly needful to add, that 
the Author has adopted the familiar 
ſtyle of the Bath Guide. 
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Sir Simeon's Account of bis D. ede E 
A Paneg wie. on Newſpapers, and Sketch for bis 
Monument—His Determination to offer binſelf 4 
Candidate for Rothorongh, I 


IS letter aſſures a friend of my love; 
| And the health of all others at Simeon Grove ; 
And now I have wonderful news to-relate 
Of a whim that has lately crept into my pate. 
So without any prelude, . (or more than is fit) 
You muſt know, my dear friend, I have lately been bit 
B By 
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By a mad Amor 3 R creature, 
More fietce than the terribleſt bull-dog in nature! 
A cure to effect I have — all notions, 


Took tinctures, emetics, and purgative potions. 
No power had med' eine to ſet me to right, 
5 So dire the ebend of this horrible bite ! 

| My blood was ſoon heated, my ſenſes ſubdued ; 
1 A political frrong bydrophobia enſued ! | 


A diſeaſe that can only this climate prevail i in, 
Unknown to Hipp ocrates i Boerbaave, or Galen ! 
Its ſymptoms are complex, but, Honer or later, 
You find ah averſion to I uon and Water, - 
For myſelf ſince I found this diſtemper incline, - 
I've bariifhed all water, and drank only wixx. 
And ſo fearful am I of that element grown, 

That I never dae tre myſelf near it alone 


t u 1 

A ſailor no more 11 my talents müſto rk 
For once, you well know, like old Auſam or Cooke, / 
1 daily effay'd in a circle to float, > 7 

And heedleſs of danger I fail'd round MOAT } 
Bur do not imagine I'm grown ſuch an elf 
As to fear I ſhould drown, for the fake of myſelf.” / 
The horrid idea: will ne er bear a:comment- 
My countzy!” dear couſin, my -counTRY this 
Is ſtabb'd by the ſwords of contention and ftrife, 
And for ber ſake alone, I am eager for lie. 
My counrxr | che name how delightful to hear 
How ſweet the vibration ſtill tickles the ear - 


Your brain you will puzzle, dear Couſin; nodoubt, 
And lift, twiſt, and turn this dark riddle about 
B 2 That 


3 
That I, who of ſluggards was late a Coloſſus, 
Who never once ſigh'd at our national croſſes; 
| Who ne'er in our quarrels have dard to-embark, | | 
( Or ſally beyond the green pales of my park; 
| Should now the ſmooth road of true argument lũt on, 
| And ruſh forth to battle, like any North Briton !. / 
But ſure you remember ſome author of Spain 
(Old Cervantes I think) of exuberant brain! 


Has told us his hero, at ſeventy-two, 

Found out what his ſtars had decreed him to do. 

Tho' feeble, and old, ſo bewitelüng that trade is 

Sat out on a journey to ſucenur young ladies. 

And was rous'd to commit his immaculate fancies, 

By ſeeing atchievements perform'd in romances. 

So I, though I ſuffer'd my youth to ſtand ſtill, 

Like water that ſtagnates, and poiſons the mill; 
| : Or 
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Or (to lug in a ſmile fam d by the heels 


Like political mud that clogs government- wheels; 
Though aged, have learnt to cut patrioti-capers, 
By reading debates in the evening Papers — 
O! kt me here offer a tribute, that's due 
To thoſe elegant things! in a ſtanza, or yo. 
Ve far- ſpreading Chronicles, ſurely deſign d 
At once to inform, and enlighten mankind! 
Full well ſhall your truſty, and eloquent pages 
Hand down our perfections to ſubſequent ages. 
Your paragraphs. pure !—our ſon's ſons will un- 
twiſt 'em, { T23 of, 
To find out our grand Miniſterial: Syſtem .,. 7 
Wich exquiſite pleaſure they'll learn, without doubt, 
How the | outs were turn d in, and the ins were 
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How Sir Timothy Tickle Ear roſe from his breech, 
And was, nearly, two hours and an half in his ſpeech |! 
How Sir Contract O Butter, in hearty devotion, © 
Jumpt up, in exzatics / to ſecond the motion. 
How Alderman $wallbw objections maintain d, 
And how Swallow threat ned O Butter explain di 
How the eloquent tongue run fo ſmooth and ſo 
glib on, | | 
Of the right noble Lord in the blue colour d Ribbon, 
How O' Butter, at once, it's warm influence felt; 
How he warp'd /—and, twas ſaid, was beginning 
to MELT | 
How Counſellor Keen, then, without more ado, ' | 
With a ſpeech, like a knife, nearly cut him in two. 
And then with no Party, at all, how he ſidded, 
And gave for a reaſon—he had been bvb ED 
Then 
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Then to hear what the Miniſter offers to ſay, 
Ere he ſets, like the Sun, on a dull cloudy day. 
Through vapours emits his departing effulgence 1 
And begsthat the houſe will but grant him indulgence, 
« To rife, and to make only ove Motion more, 
« Which he ne'er. had brought forth, at that very 

T ot Dos nog. 37 fiat dault 
e But that he was forc'd to diſcharge it outright, ] 
« Having ta'en .. 
Mar Might 4 

te Had hid in a Bill of attainder laſt nigh” ll 


What praiſes are due to theſe Chronicle-makers 
Who are of good Speeches the true Undertakers, 
Who Epitaphs fix on departed Orations, | 
f To inform and—to puzzle the next Generations ! 
O! may ſome great author but ſketch the deſign, 


And unprs a column of Bankrupts—place mine! 


10 
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[ 16 J 
To prove what examples of patience I'll ſet, 
By. bearing my ſhare of the National delt! 
For now, my dear Couſin, I put in my claim, 
Like other great men for a popular name: 
And already enormous expences have been at, 
In order to buy me a place in the Senate. 
Much Int'reſt I've got, and to-morrow go down, 
To offer my ſervice to Rot-borough Town. 
This morning I ſummon'd a kind of a Levee, 
And have got the conſent of my ſiſter and nephew. 
Old Deborah barks - but do what ſhe can, 
I'm determin'd to ftand for a Parliament-man. 
She may frown, if ſhe pleaſes, I'll ſtick to my text, 
The reſult of my journey you'll hear in my next. 
8. Serre. | 
Simeon Grove, 1785. 
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LETTER n. 


Deſeri ption f Rotborough ond, its Inhobitants—A 
Viſit to a F emily Coffer—Aftrnge Phenomenon— 


Portrait of an Alderman. + 


HIS. morning, dear Couſin, in 1 
I arriv'd, ſafe and well, at the ſign of the Bear: 
1 muſt juſt remark-(for pou kiow we're alone 
That a Bear is a very good type of the To] -/ | 
For what is more like, than thoſe animals ſhagged; 
To a ſet of brave People, rough, ſurly, and ragged ? 
But this, by the bye-—for to tell you the truth, 
To me they ook all condeſcending and ſmooth ; :- \. 
For one of my friends has diſpers'd' a report, 
That the wealth of the Indies I've brought hers 
to ſport. 


C Now 


nun 1 


Now I kin improv'd on this hint of my friend, 
And ſweet muſical ſounds Benn my pockets ſend ! 
That make theſe wild Indians run madly about! 
Liſte beaſts that danc'd hornpipes to Orpheus s hte; 
When Cerberus ſhagg'd, fille the May'r & this place! 
Shook his Ears, and deſir d the Muſician ro paſs. 
But now let me render my narrative clear, A 
And make what has happen'd more plainly appear, 1 | 
Fram the time 1 aroſe, till I came to the Rear. 
The cafo was determin'd, my verdict was paſt, 
And all things agreed, as I wrote in my laft. 
The Sun had jaft riſen, was-charing the dawn, 
And ſprinkled his rays o'er the-trees in my hen; 
When 1 quickly aroſe from my pillow, and dveft,' 
And then iſſued forth to the family Cheſt. 


From 
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From whence I ſoon too (of a tan comple&ion} | 
Some friends to aſſiſt at th approaching Election. 
And true, I am ſure or I found out their boron ! 
The ſpecie, one gone, how K's loſs was bemoan'd,. 
How the Iron· hound Cheſtof my Anceſtors groan d 
In ſhort, to deſeribe it, is no cafy taſk ; 

It /ounded, and ſimelt like a vinegar caſæ. 0 
This done -I juſt, tarried to ſnap at a bat, 
Then ſtep d into che Chariot, which ſtood at the Gate. 
And nought happen d more (worth relating to yew) 
Till within ſore few miles of the Boroughs I de. 
When lo! I. beheld, as 1 look'd on the road, 
A thick, duſty, dar A huge - Monſterous Clout? 
And what moſt ſurpriz'd me, and made mo to ſtop, 
i took for black demons, that dane d ors iss toy! 
a But 
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But when they came nearer, I laugh'd 1 declare, 
Till I crowd like a pheaſant; to find what they were: 
For what ſhould they'be, but the fugitive bene” 5 
Of a numerous body of C alico Weavers! 

All Burgeſſes, franchis'd, who eame forth to ſtrive all, 

With voices ſonorous, to hail my arrival. 
At every ſhout, which was thice Vines repeated ul 
three times aroſe, and I three times was ſeated 
Of my ſpeech, which I ſtudied to ſpeak at the hall, 
1 made a reſerve—ſo I ſcarce ſpoke at all— 
But to ſhew that my elcquence ſuited their ſpecies, / 


I threw in amongſt them ſome popular pieces ! 

And ſure, my dear Couſin, tas excellent fun 
To ſee how, to cath'em, they'd foramble and run! 
And at every pauſe—each would throw up his beaver, 
And ſhout like a UE Y IA) « SupPLE FOR EVER!” 


And 


jy 


And now they had made a much nearer approach, 
My horſes, by magic! were loos d from my coach 
And they ſwore by ſtrange oaths, ſo remarkably civil, 
They'd draw me themſelves, * if it were to the 
Devil!” | 
In vain I rejected this frivolous notion; 
They were obſtinate grown, and I ſoonwasinmotion; 
Yet ſtill I exerted my eloquent ſkill,” 1 
My pathos was vain—they were obſtinate ſtill ! - - 
So my horſes were left, and rhetorical rule © 
I was rattled through Rotborough ſuburbs by MvLEs, | 
When I came to the Inn, I diſbanded my train, 
After promiſing ſoon to attend them again. 
Then I call'd for the hoſt, Miſter Muckle Mar Nim, 
And defir'd him to ſend for a barber, to trim. 


Now 


\ 
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Now alone, my dear Coz, I ſurvey'd well my ſtation, 

And fell into ſilent, and deep cogitation. 

Bur e er I had fat ſome five minutes; or more, 

I was rauæ d by a loud triple rap at the door! 

And into my room a ſtrange viſitor bounc d, 

I ſtarted !—and Alderman Suds was announc d 

The Alderman bow'd, and I drew him. a feat, 

And we talk'd of political things tete-a-tete- 

But the rhianef of Aldermen, made ſince the floods ! 

Dear Cauſm, I'm certain, is Alderman Suds. 

So hollow his voice, and ſo meagre his look, 

I grinn'd like a griffin whenever he ſpoke ! 

But I nearly had paid, for this rude titillation 

For, whilſt he was ſcanning the debt of the nation, 

He pull out arazor, without more ade, 

And was going to give it an edge on his naa 
By 
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By laughing P ve ſign d my death warrant; thought I, 
Tis too late to retract I am deſtin d to die 
As ſoon as the Alderman came to explain 
For knowing his ſkill at a razor, Mac Nim, 
As an excellent Barber ! had offer'd me him! 
Now, © TRADE is the format wealth, I have 

heard, 
So the worſpipful Alderman took off my beard !— 
And cer he departed he beg d I'd Female 
T he © HOUSE to adopt the ere of rade. abi 
Says I— Mr. Alderman Suds may depend, 
« I ſhall always promote that deſirable end. 
Let Miniſters tremble !—my keen-biting ſpeeches 
* Shall ſuck the foul blood of corruption, like 


« leeches. 


* Moreover, 


L ] 


te Moreover, Ill ſpare for no figure, or trope; 
c To procure a repeal of the duty on so?! 

My ſpeech was well- tim d, like all ſpeeches of note, 
And procur d both the Alderman's intreſt and vote. 
Thus far, my dear Coz, I have reaſon to boaſt; 
The ſequel I'll ſend by the very next poſt. 


- Rotborough, 1785. | SUPPLE, 


PaDITSCATIPS. 
I forgot to acquaint you, this minute came down 
No leſs than four Candidates, ſmoaking from town 
And thoſe who with ſpirit diſtribute the pelf, 928 | 
Are Viſcount Van Squander, Squire Gize, and 
myſel.— | | 
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LETTER u. 


4 Gee F 7. be Art of Corvaſſng—4 
Nomination of Candidates, and Nr r Us 25 le. 


quence—A Hint to Oraters 


HIS. day, 1 cons I gave a 0 


At the Cormorant Tavern, to all that would eat. 
The Corporate Body, and May'r of the To]n, 
Came, each in his ſkin-trimmed, black fannel gown. 
But fo ſtrange did they look in theſe raiments of ſable, 
That, when the green ſallad had cover'd the table, 
To me they appear'd (ſo dull, aukward, and ſtill) 
Like a herd of black cattle that graz'd round abill!\— 
But ſoon as I toaſted the King and the nation, 
And a bumper had fill'd to this grand Corpcra:ion, 
| D h Theſe 
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Theſe purple-fac' d gueſts were more civiliz d grown, 


Ang the man ſoon eps d out from the Alderman' 8 
© gown. | 
The juice of the grape now their ſenſes ſubdued, 
And riot, and battle, and bloodſhed ind — 
Now Taffy ap Faggot, a huge Common Council, 
By brandy well fir d, treated Alderman Pounce ill. 
And Alderman Pauace rallied Alderman Doſer, 
And the Clerk of the Court,  Scrip/iz Cheſpire the 
But'De/er at length for a coward was poſted; 
And by common conſent __ ä 
e tn ST E wards on 
Twere vain, my dear friend, to attempt to deſcribe 
The effects of the wine on this flannel- rob d tribe. 
The 


ww + 
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The roſy- fac d gownſmen all tippled whilſt able, 

And then they began to drop under the table; 

Till at laſt tothe point of perfection I brought em 

They fell thick as fruit over ripen d, in Autumn! 

O!] ſure you had ee till * . yours * 
_ thorough, | 

The members to ſce of this n Borough, © 

Transform'd by the fumes of good liquor, become 

A monſtrous black carpet, to cover the oom! 

No tap.ſtry e' er boaſted a picture fo fine, 

The figures ſo noble, ſo grand the deſign !— 

Tous a field that was cover'd with maim d human 

Where a battle had rag'd twixt two armies of Monks ! 

So 1 call'd for the hoſt—paid his bill, and I fled, 

And left him to bury, or plunder, the dead. 


D 2 And 
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And now, my dear Couſin, I ventur'd, alone, 
To canvaſs the ſtreets of this eminent town. 
For „ Virtue, though clouded; in ſeven- fold 


night, 1 55 
c Can do her fair deeds by her own native light. 
So! ſuffer'd no babble companion, or Crony, 
To tell with what freedom I ſquander'd my 

| FOIL | 

But Viſcount Van Squander, and Gigg ſo demure ! 
Before me had practis d this ſentiment pure; 
For whilſt I was ſtuffing the Aldermen's throats, 
The good-natur'd Burgeſſes promis'd their votes. 
But I baffled their ſnort- ſighted ſchemes in a trice ; 
I ſoon rais'd the ſtocks—for I doubled their price. 
And now I began with a ſpice of my trade, 
And the dawn of my eloquence thus I diſplay d- 
« Oh! 
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« O! baniſh hy. my friends, nnen 
ee nonſenſe! Fur 
« Nor make of your word a tarp rod for your 
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« Our laws are cs better, 
« To ſtand to their /pirit, than ſtick. to their letter- 


For liberty Joften'd is liberty ſtil·—- 
&« And he that is living may alter his will. 


3 


« His word, what true Engliſhmar ever was W | 


« To retract, when it did not amount to an Oath ? 
Look up to your Betters, you'll ſoon find that they 
öAdhere to this principle every day! 

« And who, in your lowly,and indigent fte, 
© Refuſes to copy the rules of the great? AY 

For the good of him/elf..let, me find, that, each 
ce If not—for the good of your children and wienm. 


cc And 


I 


| * And remember this excellent maxim till death, 
1 « An oath is ſecure, but a word is but breath !” 


This ſpeech, my dear Coz, fitted cloſe, to a hair— 
Now I paid them the money, and got them to 


And ſurely an Engliſhman's Oath may be took, 

So ] ventur d to put down their names in my book. 
'F Now I haſten'd to give juſt a flight Exhortation 

| | q ; | In the Hall of the Town, at the firſt Nomination ; 
. 18 The Candidates here had Already appeartd; 
Squire Gigg, and Lord Viſcount Vun Squander declar'd; 
And ſtandingerect, with their hands in their breeches, 
They mouth d to the Mob two melodious ſpeeches. 
So catching the hint from the one, or the other, 

I zump'd on the Bench, and I thunder'd another! 
And 


- 
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And pouring my Eloquence hed in a Hood, 
I ſpoke i in a language that none underſtood! © 155 
For hard words are the thin gs that embelliſh your tle 
And cut like the prominent teeth on a file. * 
And every Sentence I brought a few Pat in, 
And gave them a ſpice of my French, and my Latin. 
A ſcrap of good Latin' s an excellent ſhift, Wy 
To help out a ſpeech: at a ſullen dead lift. 

Elſe why do great Orators uſe them ſo often, 

(For want of Ideas) their ſpeeches to ſoften ? Z 
Now I tried the ſublime of quotation to reach, 


And this was the learned fag end of my ox” 


« My friends be affur'd from this point I'll ne'er- 


wander, 


© 1 fear not the Squire, nor Lord Viſcouat Van 


Squander. | 
« Their 


\t 
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tc Their talents may ſhine like lunaticus on, 


% My motto 3 * adjurvat fortes r 
Already I'd brib'd of ſtaunch freemen a couple, 
As ſoon as I finiſh'd to bellow out Supple ! 

And Suppl: was quickly 7t-bellow'd by all. 
From the Bench to the uttermoſt chinks of the Hall, 


So I left my Opponents to wonder and dare, 
And attended by thouſands return d to the Bear. 


From whence I write this, without ſickneſs or forrow, 


* 
* 170 


Intending to ſeribble another to- motrow. 


N. 


SIMEON Surrrr. 


Rotborough, 1785. 
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An EleBion-Ode— 


cc H E > dang is oercaſt, and che dull morn- 
ing lowers, 2 


« And brings on 4 day that is mviſten'd by ſhowers! 

{© A day more important than &er was a couple; 

„And big with the fate oV Squdnder and 
Supple!“ 


So whilſt my dark lad are 4 by rain, 
Dear Couſin I'll, ope a poetical vein, 
EIL TOT TON SOB. 
While ſwift Coach, and Chariot rattles, 
Deck d with waving ſtreamers brighs | 
Fierce Bellona, queen, of battles, _ 
Aid my Muſe to take her flight, FR b 
wo! E | See 


* 


— 
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See how yonder legion rallies ! 
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Leaders mark d with many a ſcar, 1 


14 | | Now collect from lanes and allies 
| Their grim viſag'd © dogs of war,” | 
i See !A diſtant army muſters 
| On high hills that top the Town! 
| Now it forms in thicker cluſters ; F 


Like a flood it guſhes down ! 


Lo! what crowd approaches yonder, | 
Shouting to the ſound of drums? . 

Shouts that break like craſhing thunder 
'Tis the yellow party comes! 
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Keen Attornies there are plying, 120 
Brooding o'er a future job: 

All their tricks and quibbles trying 
To incenſe the thirſty mob. 


LE 
Now each others proweſs braving, 
See both armies full in view ! 
With their radiant colours _ F 
Purple, r and blue! 


Aud in a — 7 * — 1 
Lo! or N weapons meet ; 3 | 


Cane to cane, "and club to blodgeon Ko 
Purple blood beftrews the fre? 


Ruthleſs nd lion fronted! . 
Each exulting veteran braves ; 

Conſtables, like Badgers hunted, 
Fly! and drop their peaceful ſtaves. 


Huge round ſtones like ſhot are flying, 
Dealing many a fatal wound : 
Mothers fhrieking !—children crying, 


Fiddles, bells, and oaths reſound !— 
E 2 


L* 1} 
Thus far had my Muſe darted forth her 9 


gleams, "4 n eviccrie fd 290 
And was drinking full deep at Caftaliax: ſtreams; '/. 
But e' er ſhe has quench'd her poetical 2birftings, 
Hoſtings, ; | 13 
So the thread of narration I here preak i in brain;, ; 
But, at night, my dear Couſin, 7 Ale it again. 
8. e. 
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LETTER v. 
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Sfr Simeon Saupe s Addreſs to, the Euler, fi Rot, 
Borough Its good Efett;—He is elected, and 
chairea— lis Gratitude to his Conſtituents erem- 
plified—He declares his Intention to. viſit the. 
Maſt, 
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Quickly diſpatelr d my laſt metrical ſeroll, 

And T haſten'd, dear Coz; to attend at the Pb/? 
I never beheld'ſo delightful-a ho! 
The Cletks were well powder d, and rang & in 2 


I nad: nile vibe af 10 KN u 
And in every nich of the huſtings was ſeen : 


% 


A monſtrous, huge Counſellor, ſqueer'd i in in 

Whoſe bus'neſs I found, on this eminent day, 

Was to argue the rights of the voters away. | 
PE The 
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The mob ſoon call'd out for a ſtetch of my plan, 


* 


In caſe they ſnould make me a popular man, 
So I mounted the roſtrum, and thus I began: 


_ 7 q =_ —— 4 
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« Friends, Fellows, and Countrymen, here I ſtand 
W „ 
« The champion of Liberty, Freedom, and Worth. 
© Your laws to preſerve, and your rights to defend, 
« Is, truſt me, my only my ultimate end; | 
« And never for wealth, or for honours, I'll barter - 
« The franchiſes firm of your excellent charter: 
Rut fix on a baſis more laſting than ſtone, 
The ſold, /ound freedom, of Rotborough town! 
« On the great ſtage of politics prove a ſtaunch 
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« To ſecure and to cheriſh your grand manufaure. 
3 


1 
& The miſtreſs of arts! and of commerce the queen 
« Your pure manufacture of flannel I mean |— 
c O ſhould I its beauties expatiate on; 
« Or launch out in its praiſe, I ſhould never have 
e done! Fit 
« What a ſubject for rhetoric flowers to diſplay 
« Is flannel, my countrymen—flannel, I fay— 
« That elegant, warm, and reſtorative ſtuff, 


«© Why flannel iS—FLANNEL ! and that is enough. 


« Then ſtill may your fame for rich flannels remain; 
« And ſtill may you ſend them to France, and to 
pan} N 

« For ſure they are uſeful in climates ſo hot 

Where linen is ſcarce, and few ſhirts to be got. 

« Elſe why do the Friars of Benedi# wear em, 

« And the Nuns of St. Catharine's towſeand tear em? 
« And 


(4 1 
« And place them by night and by day next their 


ene, 2 

« As ſpiritual rubbers, to ſcrub off their ſins!  - 
eO! ſhould I be rais'd by the popular voice; 
Should I prove but the fortunate man of your 

„ choice! at. 
re The orateful remains of my life I'll devote, 
«© The fale of this excellent ſtuff to promote. 
« And ſoon ſhall your fame and proſperity both, 
« Ariſe intermiixt like the nap on your cloth, 
« The thread of corruption ſhall rot and decay, 
« And envy to remnants ſhall fritter away.” 


This ſpeech had a better effect, my dear 
Couſin, 
Than if I had ſtaid to deliver a dozen; 
The 


E 
The mb lik d fo well this rhetorical flower, 
My opponents began to look peeviſh and ſout ; 
At laſt they declar'd, in a manner quite droll ! 
They would ſave all the free-men & the trouble to 
6e poll.“ 
And thus, by a ſtroke that was quite unerpected, 


Your friend was declared to be DULY ELECTED, 


And now I was hoiſted aloof in the air, 

And carried about like a ſhow at a fair. 

Twould have drawn a faint finile from old Plato the 
ſage, 

Had he ſeen me borne high on a mountebank ſtage! 

Enthron'd on a chair that was chain'd in the 
middle, . 

And bowing to ſtrains of a bagpipe and fiddle!— 

F Dear 
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Dear Couſin, the ſtatelieſt ſight in this nation 


Is a Candidate chair d in the act of curvaticu ! 

Not ev'n in the days of AucusTvs, the Roman, 

Were beheld ſuch fine pageants ſo ſplendid, yet 
common |! | 000 

Hoy little of elegance, grandeur, and Wow, 

Did the conquering chiefs of antiquity know ! | 

O great Alexander!—O Hannibal!—Czfar ! 

Lour entries triumphal were nought to what theſe are; 

For ye were content to be carried by camels, 


But we, more enlightened! yoke men in our trammels. 


And now, my dear Coz, I took leave of my friends; 
But firſt, for their trouble, I made them amends. 
For I ſwore (and I clap'd my right hand to my heart) 
To promote ev'ry one in his © myſtical art.” 


A 
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A Schoolmafter famous, I promis d a ſtation, 

To pen ſome neat pamphlets for Adminiſtration. 

A Baker of note, who with decency ſcrolls, 

I have choſen for Clerk to the Maſter of Rolls. 

And a Paſtrycook noted, who writes well enough, 

For an excellent hand at a light party puff. 

Three Barbers already, as merry as grigs, 

Have become errant Tories, and burnt all their 
wigs: | 

And fourteen Mechanics, all thriving and wiſe men, 

I've promis'd to turn into fourteen exciſemen; 

And to ſhew that my honour and word might be took, 

I ſcratch'd down their names in my gilt-cover'd boot; 

And promis'd, thate'er I again ſaw their faces, 

On the word of a ſtateſman, I'd get them © warm 
© PLACES,” 


F 2 Now 
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Now this T have done, with regard to their names; 

For, this moment, the book I condemn'd to the 
flames: 

And as to their faces, III forfeit my ears, 

If I ſee them again for theſe foren long years ! 


But 'tis time to have done with the brutes of this 
Borough, 
And ſo ] ſhall leave them, with pleaſure, to-morrow. 
A tribe, all compos'd of corruption and fin, | 
Who, decay'd to the core, have no ſoundneſs 
within. 


Nay, even (a fact that can ne'er be forgotten) 


Their eggs! alas! even their eggs are all rotten! 

But this 1s a ſecret I ne'er ſhould have known, 

If I had not agreed to be chair'd through the town. 
Already, 
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Already, dear Coz, I begin to repent, 

And wiſh for the ſums I've imprudently ſpent. 

Tis true my repentance comes rather too late, 

As I find I have dipp'd the Ryx-Ackx eſtate : 

For, beſides all my caſh, which I ſquander'd away, 

I have bills full the length of my Paddock to 
PAY 3 

But then J ſhall give no attention to theſe, 

For my property's /afe, and I pay—when I pleaſe ! 

Mean while, that my credit may never be ſtop'd, 

I have order'd a few of my woods to be crop'd. 

Sound hearts, that are proof to neceſſitous 
ſtrokes, 

May always be found in the bodies of Oaks ! 

And who has the art of demoliſhing timber, 

Like a true patriotical p-rl-am--t Member ? 


But 
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But I fear I have made much too long an 
intruſion, | . 
So now I draw near to haſty concluſion. 
In the ding in url Aife'forant (bf. T 2K 
In order to dine at the Miniſter's table; Pri 
And if I ſhould, haply, ſucceed to my wiſhes, . 
I ſhall get a good ſnap at the loaves and the fiſhes. 
In the mean time I am, and I eyer ſhall be, 
Your's faithfully, Stmzon Suri, M. P. 
Rotborough, 1785. 
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"LETTER VI. 


dir bine S Babe, at carl Deſcription of 
a " Levee—Remanſftrance * a condemned Oak, 
a n of Modern We —Conclufi on. 


! had 1, this moment, the power to impart, 


The numberleſs rranſports that glow at 
my heart, | 
Wrapt vp in a ſtyle chat was fair and well choſen, | 
Ye Heav'n' $! what delight would it give to my 
Couſin 1 ; 85 

But my ſenſes are preſt with a load of ſublime, 

That my Muſe can't draw out, though ſhe's har- 
neſsd in rhyme ! Rs 

No words, my dear friend, can with juſtice report | 
How I ſhone in the general blaze of a Court. 


With 
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With the friendly reception I met at the Levee, 
I've aſtoniſh'd, indeed, both my ſiſter and nephew | 
The M-n-ſt-r pleas'd with my looks at firſt 
| ſight, | 


* 


Was /o unreſerv d, condeſcending, polite 

In ſhort, he at once reconnoitred my ways, 

As though we had liv'd in one houſe all our days. 
Sure ne'er was a ſtateſman ſo clever, odds death ] 
How he welcom'd a legion of friends in a breath | 
And yet in his ſpeech, as it follows, you'll fee, 
He began, my dear Coz, and he ended with me, 


t Sir Simeon Supple, I'll always contend, 
For the honour to call you my intimate friend, 


* Dear Sir, you're a pillar of rock to our party; 


c] hope you left all at the Grove well and hearty. 
| « For 
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ce For your welfare, believe me, my wiſhes are fervent, 


« And never can change — Cor ox RI CUTTER, 
« your ſervant ! 

« This viſit is kind my dear Colonel your hand ; 

« I'm heartily ſorry—that vacant command 

« *Tis ſtrange, very ſtrange, that the **** ſhould 
e refuſe ! 

« But we ſoon ſhall cut out a new gap in the 
« Blues, | 

© Which none but yourſeif, my dear Colonel, 
« ſhall fill, 

« If my voice can prevail—How d'ye do MisTER 
« QuitL ? 

« Dear, Sir, your laſt Pamphlet was poignantly * 


« quaint; | 
< I hope you've got rid of your m complaint. 
LS 8 44 1 
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ce I believe we ſhall want a ſhort eſſay next week 

« On the fall of the rocks Dear Six PEREGRINE 
« SLEEK |! | 

« I proteſt that I did not diſcern you before, 

« And when, my dear friend, do you make the 
ce grand tour? 

« I'm glad to meet here my Loxp ViscounT 


« Mac VANE 


* Your very obedient, SiR CaRrPENTER PLANE! 

«© Dear, Sir, you're a rule for my friends, I 
ee declare: 

«© How long may it be ſince you came from the 
« Square f 

« I'm happy to ſee Major BRISTIE DE Hoes! 

« I hope you left well all our friends in the 
«© Bogs. 


« Your 


1 


« Your hints were well- timed, your precautions 


« T've taken, 


“Our ſuit is ſecure, we ſhall all fave our bacon ! 
« The Patriots ſoon will find this, to their 


&« ſorrow 


- 


« SERJEANT Sram, how d'ye do?—Docrtor 
„ Scr1B0, good morrow ! | 

Dear Doctor, you re always my friend at a 

47 

« I rejoice much to ſee good S Tarzx Ar Rusn ! 

« Sir Taper, your bill is not clear to Dipſpatter; | 

% But I know you will throw a good light on the 


« matter 


« Dear Baxon Van Picton, and MarsHAL- 
© LACK-FEATHER, i 
«* I'm happy to ſee you thus friendly together,” | 


G 2 * May 
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0 May your flight be ſecure! and good fortune 


« Both you, and your friend, Count O' Bitter 
« and all; 


« And may proſperous winds waft you ſafe to 


© BENGAL ! 


ce weight : 


«© new couple, 


« SUPPLE. 


F 


| 


— 


« Though laſt, yet not leaſt, let me take by 
« the hand, 


« Great Generallis'mo, Six SackLy D SanD. 


« Not one of my friends, in debate, has ſuch 


Sir Sackly, I hope, you'll be with us at eight. 


Give me leave to preſent, of ſtaunch friends a 


& Lord STirry Fitz Pixx, and SIR SIMEON 


« Dear 


n 
« Dear Supple, you bend ſo exceedingly low 


S'3 proteſt you've an excellent knack at a bow. 


« And now, my dear friends, as our party grows 


ce thinner, 


ce Well adjourn for the preſent, and meet—after 


« inner. 


How flatt'ring, dear Couſin, to hear this ora-. 

tion, | 

Pronounc'd by the very firſt man in the na- 
tion. | 

Indeed there are charms in a M-n-ſt-r's ſpeech, 

Too ſublime for the low, or the vulgar to 
reach |! 

A kind of an inference, hidden ſome how, 

That none but frequenters of Levees can know |! 


Elate 
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Elate with good fortune, this morning 1 
drove, E 
With the fury of Phæton, down to the Grove 
Where I found my laſt orders regarded fo 


| well, 

That I've ſcarce half an acre of wood left to 
fell ! 

And here, by the bye, as I chance to think 
on it, 


I'll tranfcribe, for 4 little amuſement, a ſon- 
net ; 
Which ſome of my friends, by the way of a 
joke, : 
Have indented, inch-deep, in the bark of an 
oak ; 
REY And 
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And this too will ſerve as a ſample inviting 


Of the true modern manner of elegy-writing. 
A mode that's well known to move every pal- 


ſion, 


. 
; 2 


Pathetic and plaintive—in ſhort tis the FASHION. | 


"Ws 1 CY 
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R E M ON S TR AN CR 
OF A | 


} | 
CONDEMNED OAK. 


H OLD ruthleſs Peaſant ! hold thy liſted arm, 
Nor let thy ſtroke my bleeding rind 


divide ; 
Ah! let my hoary age thy * pity warm | 
Nor dare to pierce my venerable ſide. 
Thy 


* Should the Reader be ſurpriſed to hear an Oak talk thus 
Feelingly, he is deſired to turn to ſome recent compofitions, 
where he will find that ſome of our modern Poets, not con- 
tent, like old Crpheus, to make Trees, Rocks, and moun- 
tains dance to their dulcet ſtrains, have a creative power of 
their own to rouſe theſe peaceable ſubjects into animation, and 
give them rongue: to plead, moſt pathorically, the great cauſe of 
Liberty. | ; 
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Thy axe has echoed through the fertile mead, 
_ Thediſtant vallies ſpread wild havock o'er ; 
And ſhorn the mountains of their fringed heads 
From yon tall Manſion to the winding ſhore. 


And thou ! of all theſe fruitful plains the lord, 
 Avaunt!—the blaſts of winter I've withſtood; - ! 
And little aid would my old trunk afford, 
No fortune ſpurns thee in her angry mood. ne 


Thou fool ! *twas lux'ry laid thy honours low, 
And ruin comes with delegated power ; 
Nor would my fall, though thou ſhould'ſt ſtrike 
the blow, 
Protract his vengeance, yet another hour 
| M 11 


jane 
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In vain did thunders, ſtorms, and winds, and 
A thouſand years my tow'ring limbs invade 

Thysfathrr's farhers Geir then rake n bun 
And found a ſafe afylum in my ſhade. | 


Long have I reign'd the monarch of the woods ! 
A ſtately progeny I gave before, 


Whoſe brawny limbs have cleft old Albion's 


floods, 


And borne her thunders to each diſtant ſhore ! 


O! bear me witneſs Hawke ! Boſtawen ! Hyde ! 
The headlong billows ye have ſeen them brave; 

From where Old Thames pours out his ſilver tide, 

To diſtant Ganges with her crooked wave 


O! 
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O!] ſpare me! for thy country too I plead | 
Or ſoon her wrongs ſhall be reveng'd with mine! 
The axe that lops off my devoted head, 
Shall from thy trembling body, ſever thine ! 


Now to ſhew this prediction engender d in ſin, 
I fritter'd the ſhaggy old Prophets rough ſkin; 
Then his head was ſtruck off, to appeaſe the bs 
beholders; 
But, dear Couſin, thank G—d, mine ſtill keeps on 
| my ſhoulders ! | 
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1 Where long may it hold it's original ſtation, 
= And foon' into C-+nſ--I advance by gradation, 
To find © ways and m to—enveiglethe 
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